And one sees then that the bypaths have led in the right
direction after all, in spite of everything ! "
" Yes	? "
" Listen, Helene," he said, turning his eyes upon her,
the blind eye with its white veil, and the seeing eye that
had assumed an earnest and beseeching expression. " I
want to ask you something, Helene; all this time I've
wanted to. Listen ! Is there any man in your life	? "
" But I have got Tintin," she said softly.
" I'm not talking of those times. I am asking if you
belong to anyone now ? "
" I belong to Tintin."
** Not to any man ? "
Helene only smiled. Gently, almost in amazement, she
shook her head.
** I have too little time," she said softly.
** You have become a woman, Helene, a beautiful,
mature woman. You have changed beyond belief since
the time when you came to see me in your brown school-
girl's dress. Is it possible that in all these years, in all this
time—what have you been doing all the while? You
have told me a great deal about your life. But I would
like to know about the other part, too, the part you hide
in silence. Is it possible that you live completely without
love—with nothing but work—nothing but science?
Have you never felt anything else ? "
Helene lifted her hands and peered into her palms.
" Once in my life I had an inkling of what love must be
like. For a single second I was touched by something
that was probably love," she said slowly and, after a
pause : " But you would scarcely understand that;"
" Tell me," he said hoarsely.
** Somebody once hung his coat over mine. His great
big coat over my poor thin little raincoat. That was it.
At that moment a shiver came over me, a fear, something

